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his st markot or harvest time,
" but swayed in most other matters by
the -expressod wishes of wife or

“ might have looked higher,
Jags,” he said to his dsughter, when
Tom avowed his love; *the ‘Squire
himself would ha' been glad for thee
to be his wife."

But he said little more as ho marked
{he shadow that erossed his dsughter's
face st the mention of the *Squire; be-
sides, Tom was in great repute already
a8 & steady worker and energetic mas-
ter, and, on the whole, William Frank-
lin reflected that he could scarcely hope
to give his daughter, or his daughter's
pice little fortune, into better hands.

For once the old proverb was con-
tradicted. The course of true love ran
smoothly as the River Wraye itself,
and as the first signs of winter ap-

the farm-house on the hillside
was filled with bustle and excitement,
for with the new year Muriel was to
begin her new life, and ulthough ber
home was waiting to receive her, there
was much fine sewing to do, and &
goodly store of house-linen to be pre-
red.
P'ﬂn village gossips had s fine time.
Mother Andrews, who kept the little
Eﬁﬂ'ﬂ shop in Church row; Dame
artin, primmest and fussiest of school-
mistresses ; her husband, cobibler on
week days, clerk and choir-master on
Sundays, and in all capacities <8 groat
a gossip a8 the women ; Aunt Muriel,
who must needs come-to help her god-
daughter's preparations—they wero all
constantly at the farm, made ever wol-
come by its mistress, who, however im-
patient she might sometimes fecl at the
endless talking, always expressed her-
self with gentleness and hospitality.

Tom, &% an impatient lover, thought

that time had never passed so slowly,
and, man-like, could not see the neces-
sity of the snowy piles of linen which
bis betrothed displayed with pardon-
able pride. He pleaded hard that the
wedding should be on his birthday, in
the beginning of November, but Mrs.
Franklin was firm, and Muriel knew as
well a8 her mother that she could not
be ready beforo the end of the year,
and she, with her old-fashioned ideas,
would as soon have thought of letting
sirangers sew her house-linen as of
marrying before it was all finished and
ready for use.

There was but one shadow upon the
brightness of her life at this time.

William Franklin had made a guess at
the truth when hehinted that she might
have aspired to be the "Squire's wife,
and, though sho was as modest and un-
sssuming as oven her mother could de-
gire, she could not but interpret aright
the 'Squire’s looks and words of admira-
tion, half veiled though they might be,
and looked upon, by himself st least,
as almost one of his privileges, as
owner of her father's farm. Truth
to tell, Guy Chester had at first little
thought but of admiration of her fresh

oung beauty. There was such an
wmensurshle distance between them—
he, the polished, cultivated man of the
world, known, even among the fine
gentlemen of the day, for the keenness
of his wit, the merciless satire of his
tongue, the cool, well-bred ease of his
carrisge and wanner, and she the
daughter of one of his tenants, a simple
village beauty. Certainly there could
be but little sympathy between these
two, and Muriel was always abashed
snd silent in his presence, Perhaps it
was the very contrast between her and
the courtly beauty he had tlattered all
his life that made him think of her so
much, At any rate, the 'Squire now
learned that his feelings were stronger
than be had imagined, and that he was
deeply in love almost before he would
acknowledge to himself that he felt
more than an ordinary interest in the
farmer's pretty daughter.

It happened thus: One fair June
evening the "Squire was strolling by the
river-side, idly slashing st the flowers
within reach of his eane, the quiet sum-
mer coolness lulling him into a reverie,
Suddenly he heard the sound of voices,
and through the trees discerned two

figures, 1lis heart told him who the
form in the shadow must be, and his
Jealous eyes recognized Tom's bold
m‘: against the darkening sky.
was po mistaking the moaning
of the scene. He could just hear
the murmur of their voices, one earnest
and passionate, the other soft and
swoet. Then hesaw Tom bend and kiss
Muriel 1y many times, and, with a
great oath, he turned away, as they
came slowly along, arms entwined, in
the llr:t sweetness of their acknow-
ove.
knoew nothing of the jealous
eyes t were watching them ; they
knew not how the man’s cold, calm ex-
terior bad been stirred, allowing the

dark, turbulent passion of his nature to

itsell,

ek

ik

it

him from a cruel death.

E

i

d fell by his side,
less until they
then flung himsell down among
soft grass aud ferns, startling the
hares and sending them off to
burrows like young elves.

rose higher aud higher,
down with soft pity on the
wan, alone with his passionate
sorrow and : the moon went on

%
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~ fn the east & low glimmer of lizht told

that the short summer night was pass-

gray da the *Squire rose
Mﬂﬁl@d with his
watch. SUf and cramped, ex-

from, want of food and sleep,

his way home at last, feeling
be: the man he
lo blow to his
He left the manor

le did Tom think of the deadly
in which he stood, with thegleam-
barrel of & pistol scarce six foet off,
in the deep shadow of the copse,
how it was Muriel hersell who
Just as
*s hand touched the trig-
scarfl fluttered from her hand,
reaching forward to recover it,
betwoen her lover and the
against his life. She was
that be could have touched her,
band that held the pistol trem-
He stood
out of

snger
the chill of the last hour of

himself. it's naught to me or you,

lu". "

man took & ¥ pull at
, while Dame Andrews bustled
into the shop to serve little Billy Mar-
tin with a farthing's worth of candy for
himself, and two dip-candles for his
mother,

“Wrap 'em separate, please,”’ the
urchin requested, for he knew the dame
was not over liberal with wrapping-
paper. 7
At the farm-house Tom and llur:nl
were spending their Iast evening Lo-

hrfor? the wedding. They st
in the deep window-seat, watching the
stars through the uncurtained window,
and talking happily. Mrs. Franklin
was bustling about the room, busied
with a hundred little odds and ends of
work which must be done before the
morrow. Dutifully Muriel offered
help, but was sent back to the window
with s kiss, and when she saw
the tears in hor mother's eyes, in spite
of the smile on her lips, she went back
with her own eyes suspiciously wet,
for this, the first snd final parting be-
tween mother and daughter, wrung
both their hearts; and though Muriel
looked forward to the morrow as the
beginning of her own true life, the
entry into Paradise that comes to most
of us once in our life, this rather
seomed to make her mother's love
dearer to her when she was going out
from her gentle protection, and the
parting seemed harder from the very
happiness before and after it,
The lovers went to the door to hear
the knell of the old year and the glad
bells heralding the advent of the now.
“To-day, my darling, you will be-
come mine forever," Tom said, as the
bells chimed out clear on the frosty
air. **Thus I give you the first kiss
of the year,” and with tender farewells
he left her.
She stood at tho door to watch him
out of sight. He went along with his
firm, regular step down the psth and
scroxs the field; at the corner leading
into the lane he stopped to kiss his
hand for the last time, and Muricl
watched him wistfully, tenderly, for
she loved him very much.
Far down on the horizon rested a
heavy bank of cloud ; before the morn-
ing the north wind had brought it up
over the sky, and feathery flakes were
falling fast when Muriel awoke in the
gray dawning of her wedding morning.
Already the household was astir, and
soon commenced the merry bustle of
getting the bride ready. There was
much girlish laughter and a few quiet
tears before Muriel came into the parlor
in her simple, pure white dress, her
beautiful face softened and tender with
the love that found expression in her
downeast eyes,
The little procession wended its way
along the path through the snow but
just cleared by the sturdy laborers of
the farm. Around and within the
church door the whole village seemcd
congregated, and, indeed, all but the
very young and the very cld had assem-
bled to do honor to their acknowledged
belle. The green decorations of Christ-
mastide were yet fresh and unfaded,
and the church was aglow with a sud-
den ray of bright wintry sunshine a8
the procession entered the sacred build-
ing. There was a hush for a moment
#s the sweet old chimes rang out and
the hour of 11 sounded from the tower,
A stir rose in the doorway, and peo-
ple whispered one to ancther. The
bridal party waited a little apart from
the villagers, and the old clergyman,
who almost thirty vears ago had wed-
ded Muriel's mother to the man of her
choice, was waiting to Jdo the same for
her child,  The chimes for the quarter
and then for the balf hour sound-
ed, but still they waited anx-
iously, The bridegroom was not
there. Dame Martin shook her head
ominously and whispered doleful words
in her neighbor's car; the clergyman
talked apart to William Fraoklin ; Mu-
riel, pale and anxious, leaned on her
motker's arm, At last twelve strokes
resounded ; the messengers had re-
turned, Tom Ridgway's house was
I shut up and deserted, and no trace of
| him had been discovered.
[ Dear friends,"” said the old clergy-
| man, his voice subdued and tremulous,
** there is some mistake ; we must have
patience, and trust that this mystery
mny be unravelled before many hours
have pagsed,’”” Then he placed his hand
on Muriel's head, gently smoothing the
shining ringlets : ** May God comfort
you, dear one, as He alone can, in this
trouble,”

11,
Five years pussed slowly away. and
the hope of finding Tom or gaining any
clew to his fate grew fainter and faint-
er, even in Muriel's hearl. None but
hersell knew how dear he was to her,
none but herselfl conld understand the
bitter grief of the first few monthg after
that sorrowful 1st of January, At tirst

hopo deferred, and at night she prayed
in her bitterness of spirit that either he
wight come or that Ileaven would in
mercy lot her die,

a time had made,

dainty, well-shaped head.

unrest of disappointed hope into the
dull apathy of despair.
They had quarrelled one day about

wood, almost on the spot where they
had plighted their troth to cach other.

** I wonder if you could ever forget
me? " ghe had said. leoking archly op
into his face, and she never forgot the
tender, loving look on his face as he an-
swered earnestly, holliog her hands in
bis firm grasp :

“My darling, vothing in the world
can part us! [ love you so much that
even if the river of death came between
us weo should meet again at last,”
Somehow Muriel afterward looked
upen these words as prophetic, and, in
a dim, unreasoning way, looked for
their fulfilment,

Thus nearly five years passed, until
one beautiful day in July the father of
the hause was brought home from the

head | bay-field by a little band of his men,

wife, and evil ever comes of & wagging

she had confidently expected to hear
from or of him; every morning sho
awoke with the thought, * lle may
come to-day *'; and as the hours pass-
ed on she tasted the heart-sickness of

Thus the first yvear was a terrible
strain upon her mind and spirit. When
the Now Year camo'lgnin her mother's
heart ached to sce the change so short
Muriel had always
been remarkable for her beautiful warm
color and look of hoalth and happi-
ness, but now her face was pale, and
wore a settled look of sorrow ; there
were even gray threads in her hair,
glossy and abundant as of old, no
longer sufferod to #How in rippling
curls, but braided severely round her

She bad but the remembrance of a
fow words Tom had once spoken to
keep her from sinking from the wild

some trifle, and Tom had made his
peace with her when he met her in the

with no near kinfolk save his only sis-
ter, Muriel's godmother, who now came
forward to offer Mrs. Frauklin and her
daughter a share in her home,

Muriel Franklin had loved her hrother
much, and she welcomed his dear ones
warmly for his sake ; besides, she was
past the prime of life. and, indastrious
and energetic spinster as she was, at
times, during the long summer twilights
or on the stormy winter evenings, when
she 4 the hours alone with her
own thoughts, she felt the need of sym-
pathy and companionship.

itefore William Franklin had been
dead a year his gentle wife was laid to
rest by his side, and Muriel was doubly
orphaned. .
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Time passes quickly when hands and
brains slike are employed, and for
threo years Muriel and her aunt lived
their peaceful life—a life of days each
much like another, but each with its
own duties and cares and pleasures,

In all these cight years nothing was
heard, either directly or indirectly, of
Muriel's lost love, No word or sign
that he was alive had reached her, and
latterly she seldom spoke of him, for
hope was almost dead in hor heart, and
she learded to think of him as dead,
and, perhaps, in company with her
father and mother beyond the grave.

It was a glorious Sunday evening at
the end of Auguit, and Muriel went to
evening service alone ; for the first timo
for many years her aunt was unahle to
tako her sceustomed place ; aslight fall
had resulted in lamencss. and, much
sgainst her will, she was obliged to rest
at home,

Towards the end of the service Mu-
riel noticed that the 'Squire’s pew was
occupied for the first time for many
years, For a moment she wondered il
it were possible that the 'Squire had
returned, but then she retlocted that a
stranger in the mneighborhood might
have entered it, and when, after the
service, she walked down the aisle, the
pew was empty and the curtains were
drawn, as usual. The autumn twi-
light spread a golden mist over the
waving flelds, ripe for the sickle,
and the distant hum of insects came
gubdued and faint through the quiet
air. A stillpess wholly in harmony
with the Sabbath brooded over all.
The royal splendor of sunset yet lin-
gered n the west. Far down on the
horizon it flamed a clear, bright fire.
Higher it passed—that celestial man-
tle—through all the grades of scarlet
and purple; through tawny orange,
shading off into mellowest yellow, into
that most beautiful tint, so rare in Eng-
lish sunsets, the clearest, brightest, most
ethereal shade of transparent green,
and in this was set one bright star.

Muriel walked slowly along, her
sensitive nature keenly alive to the
beauty and restfulness of the time.
The glorious strains of the Magnificat
gounded in her ears, and she thought
surely those words were more than
human ; surely, if harmony and poetry
are of Heaven, that song of praise,
wedded to such majestic music, beloug
to & higher world than this.

Leaning on the stile, in the gray
gloom, Muriel discerned the figure of a
man; he appeared to be waiting for
her, for he came towards her with a
step that was strangely familiar,

 Good evening ; surely you remems
ber me?** he said, extending his hand.

 The *Squire ! ** Muriel said invol-
untarily ; then ndded : ** This isa great
| surprise! I hope you have been well
| and prosperous these many years."

i s Aswell as T shall ever be, T sup-
pose* he answered oodily, and walk-
ed by her siide in silence.

“ Will you not come in and speak to
my aunt " she said, breaking the si-
lence, when they reached the gate: so
he walked with her into the dim, tlow-
er-scented parlor,

As he talked to Miss Franklin, with
more of his old ease and polish of man-
ner than he bad before shown, Muriel

| had leisure, from his seat in the shadow,
| to notice the changes which the years
had made in him. His hair was very
gray, almost white, and was tied at the
back of his neck with a black ribbon,
after afashion somewhat antiquatedeven
then. His face was deeply lined, as if his
life liad been hard and his better na-
ture had had sharp contlicts with the
evil within him. [le was even more
handsome than in his youth, Muriel
thought, but there was sometimesa
restlessness in his manner, and an un-
easy motion of his hands when he was
excited or earnest, that moved her pity
strangely. He was a different wan
from the one she had known—quieter,
sadder, much older in face and mind,

After that first Sunday he was a fre-
quent visitor at the cottage, and spent
long evenings initinting Muriel into the
mysteries of chess, He had deter-
mined to render the manor more habi-
table after his long absence, and dis-
cussed all his plans with Miss Franklin
and Muriel, Here the older woman's
keen sagacity and prudence were inval-
uable, The "Squire, anxious as he was
for the good of his temauts and the im-
provement of the home of his ancestors,
was profoundly ignorant both of the
character and extent of the improve-
wents he kuew to be pecessary in a
general way.

One morning he ssked Mariel to walk
with him to the manor, to see how the
work was progressing, and for the first
time he alinded to her wedding-day.

** You still wearhis ring.  You have
not forgotten him in all this time ? ** he
said suddenly. as they paused in the
picture-gallery, gently touching her left
hand as it rested on his arm,

** No,"" she answered quictly; 1
shall never forget him; and his ring
hins never left my hand since he placed
it there.'

** You are very constant in your love.
I wonder if you are as constant in dis-
like? 1 wonder if you could ever for-
give & man who had done you an almost
mortal injury—an irreparable wrong? '

** Why do you ask me such a strange
question? Nobody has ever offended
me as you suggest. 1 cannot tell in
what way any one could offend me be-
yond forgiveness,’

Muriel was startled at his earnest-

ness; but he laughed uneasily, and
changed®the subject by asking her opin-
ion as to whether the removal of an old
tree that obstructed the view from the
dining-room window would be an im-
provewent,
She said, ** Yes, decidedly,” and
when she next visited the manor it had
disappeared, although, when she spoke
of it to her aunt, Miss Franklin had
said the 'Squire valued that old tree
more than any other on the estate, be-
cauge it was associated with the bright-
est memories of his boyhood and of the
gentle mother he had lost when he was
quite a child,

Thus it was in everything ; Muricl's

given up all of love
or marriage for hersell when Tom
Ridgway disappeared ; she indeed al-
most considered the thought of such a
thing a desecration, and, as time went
on, she never sighed for the home-love
she had so sadly missed, though she
valued it more highly, il possible, than
even that of her early friends who re-
joiced in the love of hushand and
children.

The winter naturally interrupted the
work at the manor, and summer was
well advanced before the last laborer
finished his work, Muriel had not
visited it for some time, and one warm
afterr oon the 'Squire came to take her
over the house now it was completed,

«+1f 1 have not your approval I shall
feel that all the work has boen wasted,”
he eaid, and she wondered a little at
his earnestness and shrank from meet-
ing his eyes, as if she feared to find a
hidden mesning there. But even if
disposed, she conld scarcely have with-
held her approval. The work had been
conducted with exquisite taste: no-
thing that could be retamned had been
disturbed ; there had been no wanton
destruction of old ideas or picturesque
effects, The only real additions were
the conservatories, which were already
filled with a wealth of summer blooms.

Muriel loved flowers, and was well
<killed in their management,

s What a Paradise this is already be-
coming ! she exclaimed, as they
lnoked down the long vista of green.

w1 am glad you are pleased with it.
I have taken especial care to have your
supgestions carried out,” and the
*Squire, well satistied, carried her ofl' to
Jiave tea on the smooth Iawn in front of
the house.

After the pleasant meal was over,
Muriel went to see the new stained-
glass window in the picture-gallery.
1t looked toward the west, and the
long, onk-panelled room was filled with
u glory of colored light. Muriel stood
by the cushioned window-seat anid
watched the effect. In the centre
blazed the *Squire’s cont-of arms, glo-
rious in gleam of gold and bravery of
color, with the motto below : * In life,
hope."

| have often been sustained by
those words,” Guy Chester said, gen-
tly drawing her down to the seat be-
side him. *For ten ycars, Muriel,
I have had but one faint hope to cheer
me, without which I verily believe 1
ghould have died.™

“You loved your home so much,
and yet you stayed away so many
years! '

T Toved my home, as you say; but
it was not the hope of secing that
which sustained me; I could have re-
turned whenever I wished ; it was the
far dearer hope of again seeing the
woman I loved.””

Muricl knew—she could not but
know—the meaning of his words ; she
tried to rise, but he caught her hands
snd pleaded bis eause with impassioned
carnestness,

My darling, you must have scen
how [love you. [ have striven to let
you see how dear you are to me, Do
not let me despair—only give me one
word of hope, and I will wait as long
as you like, | will gecept any condi-
tion you may propose, so long as you
promise to be mine at last,  Muriel,
my dearest love, you cannot tell what
1 have suffered all this time. | went
away because I dared not look upon
your hiappiness, 1 have suffered much,
and done that I would give worlds to
reeall, for love of vou, Surely, you
will give mo the little hope [ ask.”

He paused, for Muriel was weeping
eilently ; her thoughts flew back, as
they often did, to her first lover, and
she said, brokenly :

“Younare very good, [ never thought
of thiz=—if 1 had but known—""

Ol my darling, do not bid me de-
spair 1" he interrupted.  **1 ean wait
for your answer; I will not urge it
now; speak to your aunt before you
decide. 1 will come for my answer to-
morrow," and with a long. tender kiss
on the hand he had held all the time in
his, he left her.

Muriel went home with her brain in
a tummlt, She was too agitated to
think; she conld not collect her
thoughts nor analyze her own heart,

Miss Franklin was at the door, and
her quick,eye discerned the traces of
tears on her niece's face.

“Come in, my dear; I can guess
what has happened,’” she =aid in her
firm, gentle voice, and she listened
while Muriel told her,

Miss Franklin was not taken by sur-
prise.sheonly wondered that the *Squire
bud not spoken before, and she espoused
his eause warmly.

My dear, | cannot think it right
that should let your old love stand in
the way. You must not waste your
life for the =ake of one bitter sorrow."

 But, aunt, my life is not wasted ;
I am quite contented and happy with
you."

s Muriel, my dear, 1 do notwant you |

to imagine for a woment that [ am tired
of your companionship. I do not know
what I should do without you, but you
must remember that 1 am not a young
woman, In all human probability yon
have many vears of life to live after |
have gone. Bosides, you must think »
little of the *Squire. He loves you very
much, and 1 fully believe you would be
happy with him.*

So, by dint of loving counsel and
faithful advice, Miss Fraoklin gained
the "Squire’s cause ; and in the morn-
ing, when he came for his snswer, he
found Muriel alone, and one glance at
her blushing face told him the truth.

** 8o you have learned to love me at
last, my own sweetheart,” he said, ex-
ultingly ; aud she answered shyly, her
heart filled with sweet content :

“Yes, Guy; 1 love you now, at

| last,”

V.

For thirty years she was his faithful
wife, loving him and caring for him
with a beautiful, single-hearted devo-
tion, and at last bade him farowell.
She was byried in the stately family
vault of the Chesters: and her sorrow-
ful husband, after the funeral, wan-
dered through the house disconsolate,
mourning the lost sunshine of his life.
They found him next morning kneeling
by the window-seat in the gallery,
rhn‘v hlrndh.d first told his love, his
ceble s outstretched in
dead, e

A distant kinsman, whose name even
was strange in the little village, has-
tened to claim hisinheritance, While
all that was mortal of the "Squire still
kept awful state in the adjoining room,
they searched among his papers for a
:h’:l' ;nd :ln a secret drawer in his desk

y found a sealed paper bearing on
the outside a date nar:l,r twenty years

back. They opened it. wondering what

it could be; and this, commencing

e C ’ v.
“’?b:nllmh hmudl:::

dead, can no longer care
. when the opinion of tha world

m ;,lhllﬂl-ly nothing to me.

wOn the 3lst December, 17— I
came back from London unexpectedly.
1 went to the manor, but my house
keeper Was away at some reighbor's
house, and I restlessly made up my

| mind to return to London withont

making my visit known, [ was wmadly
in love, and blld bee;1 living fast and
drinking deeply to drown my sorrow.
Asl ':lkadp {uwdily anng’l heard
a merry, careless whistle, and my
successful rival, Tom Ridgway, tora-
ed into the lane a few yards in
front of me. He was walking
along heedlessly, and ran aganst
me in the darkness. My sullen tem-

was roused, and [ turned with
an oath at his carelessness ; ho was sur-
prised to see me, and not being dis-
posed to quarrel on the night before his
wedding, extended his hand with &
merry word of greeting. 1 think the
sight of his happiness roused all the
evil of my nature, I had been drink-
ing decpl‘ldurin; the early part of "hf
day ; my heart scemed filled with ha*
tred of the bright young fellow beside
me, and with another oath I raised my
clenched fist and struck him a comardly
blow,

« He fell heavily, stunned, and struck
his head against a stone. The red stream
of Llood recalled me to myself. |
tried to rouse him, tried to make him
drink some of the brandy I had fallea
into the habit of carrying with me, but
all to no purpose. A horrible fear
ceized me. 1 tore open his shirt and
tried to discern the beating of his
heart, but my hand was tremulous,
axd I could not stealy it sulliciently
to feel any motion, and in despair
I sank down beside him. It had
commenced to snow 8yme time before,
sud this deadencd the sound of ap-
proaching footsteps until 1 dimly saw
the figure of a man co ning toward me.
In the instant of time that elapsed be-
fore 1 was discovered, the conse-
quences of the deed T had done flashed
across my mind. 1 was s murderer,
and the penalty of discovery was death,
With a throb of relief 1 1e-
cognized my own confidential ser-
vant. 1 hurriedly explained. * There
has been an mccilent; this man
bas had a bad fall ; his head
must be looked to at once.” Peters was
a man of few words, h: seemed to know
how affairs stood, and by his direction
I stanched the flow of blood from Tom

lidgway's head, and b yand it up with
wy bandkerchief, Then we carried
lim to s little cottage belonging to Pe-
ters, where we passed the night, and in
the morning started for London. It
took us geveral days to get thore, as we
were compelled to travel slowly, and
all the time, although he was alive, the
suflerer never regained consciousness,

“The London physician shook his
head, “Tt is only a quastion of time.
1 can give little hope of his reeovery.’
Like everybody else, he believed the
story we told of a fall from a horse,
I1e had no reason to doubt—such acei-
dents were common enough, Peters
and myseif alone knew the truth, and
he only know a part, for be believed the
injury had been inflicted in a fair fight.
He did not know I had struck down a
defenceless man,

“ The agony I suffered daring those
terrible days was unspeakable, At
one moment | was buoyed up by the
hope that he would recover, and then
wy reason reasserted atself, and I sank
into such utter despair that the idea of
suivide began to take possession of my
mind. Wakingand sleeping, the thought
haunted me, I pictured to myself with
horrible reality every detail of my own
celf-murder, I imagined what peopie
wonld say when they found my body.
Apain and again 1 rehearsed the scene
with the minute fidelity of a morbid
imagination, until I was little more than
8 madman.

“ Ope evening Peters told me that
Tom Ridgway had boen craving to see
me for some time, and the physician
thought it would be better to gratify
his wish. Much as I shrank from see-
ing the man I had injured, 1 conld give
no reason for refusing that would not,
1 imagined, arouse suspicion.

 Tom Ridgway raised himself in the
bed when [ entered the room, and [ was
startled at the change in him, 1lishead
was enveloped in white bandages,
and his face =.as ghastly and drawn.
But it was his eyes that attracted me.
e looked st me with u vacant, terri-
ble stare—such a look as one might see
in the eyes of a corpse that hal been
startled back to life by some dread
summons, Evem now, after o many
yenrs, I sometimes start from my sleep
with a cry, imagining that 1 agzain en-
counter that unearthly gaze ; evennow
I feel the thrill of horror that ran
through me as T approached the bad,
He spoke to me rapuily, eagerly. in &
low voice, but with distinct utterance,

+++ 1 have waited for you along time,
You have come at last—just in time.
I'romise—promige ! ' He clutched my
hiand with his fingera and directed upon
e that unceasing gaze. * Promise—
promise ! ' he repeated, and, feeling as
il under some strange magnetic influ-
enee, | said hreathlessly :

“o T will promise whatever you de-
¥ITe,

s+ Promise that you will never toll
what has happened ; promise on your
soul that you will never reveal this to
any living being—to any creature in
[ the world.'

e He held me with superhuman

strepgth.  Still his cyes looked into
wine. Faint and exhausted, 1 said
slowly ¢

 His hands gyelaxed their hold, he
fell heavily hn‘. and a gray shadow
crept over his face.  He was dead,

** The physician said he died deli-
rious, and 1 did not contradiet him, 1
have never lireathed to living soul the
thing 1 promised to keep my secret,
but it has embittered my life. Many,
wany times have I striven to gain cour-
age to confess all and rid my mind of
the horrible incubus; but that dread
#cene has risen before my eves, and the
dead man himself seems to have ordained
that [ should bear the burden of my
seeret crime to the end of my life. ’

*+ 1 have nothing more to write, but,
after | am dead, whoever discovers this
ean test the truth of this confession.
We brought the body away from Lon-
don as secretly as we conveyed the
dying man thither, and at dead of night
Peters snd 1 opened the wault of the
C hesters, and there, if you would veri-
fy this, you will find the coffin of Tom
Ridgway, the man I killed,™

YIL.

They did verify the story when the
‘Squire himself was taken to the vault,
and they found the rough coffin, with-
out name-plate or mark of any kind,
and they did not disturb it, All the
actors in the scene had gone before the
highest tribunal, for Peters died before
the 'Squire returned from his wander-
ings. and nothing could be gained by
making the story known. So few even
of the inhabitants of Wrayton-under-
Hill knew the true version, nor how,
after s0o many years, Tom Ridgway's
words were fulfilled ;

+1 love you %o much that, even if
the river of death came between us, we
should meet again at last.”

| bird are shown.

SONME FALL FASHIONS.

Srasenabin Winls for Autamn Miillesry=
Noveltlen In Diress Fabrics nnd Lostumes.

There is no article of feminine attire
that ap more directly to 8 woman's
heart than becoming headgear, and the
first consideration after & return from
sea-side or mountain resort is to replace
the defaced and faded representstive of
what was & charming summer hat or
honnet. The modistes and importers
have been busy during the season past,
and a most bewildering array of fabrics
and endless novelties ave ready for in-
speetion, Although tooearly for autumn
openings it is not too soon to note the
coming styles in materials, shapes, ote.,
avd to tell what will be worn. The
Lonnets are small and narrow, the sides
very close to the head, with a small
erown of the horseshoe shape. Inmany
of the imported bonnets these crowns
are made entirely of beads, and the
new rosary wooden beads, plum, steel,
jot, or copper being used. In others
the shape is only outlined with the
beads, the edges being finished to cor-
respond.  The front edges of the bon-
nots are very fullj they are not in-
tended to rest flat upon the hair, but
are raised by a besded cornet or by a
pull of velvet, which 15 very high in
the middle and close on the sides, The
trimming is massed up high directly
upon the top, wnd increasing in height
toward the hack.

Felt Lonnets are the first choice for
the early autumn, The wost fashiona-
ble of these are trimmed with ribhons
nlone—a severe style, but beeoming to
youthful faces, aud one that requires
the skill of a linished modiste to arrange
artistically. The heavy repped ribhons
are most popular, either of the same
color as the bonnet or of a pretty con-
trasting shade selected to harmonize
with the costume,

VELVET

Velvets are to be the popular choice
for bonnets. Never have these heen
chown in such a varety of colorings
and styles; plain and embroidered,
shaded, striped, beaded, and repped form
some of the varieties, I"lush is also to
be used both for trimming and entire
bonnets and hats, The greatest novelty
is embroidered cloth. This can be
utilized for honnets to wear with any
wool costume, butis especially designed
for the embroidered eloth dresses that
sre par excellence to be the costiome for
the winter,

Tinsel is & prominent feature in all
favrics prepared for bonnets; gold is
not as much seen as it has been, copper,
silver, and lead being foremost. They
are not as glaring as gilt and will be
more generslly popular.  There are
also novel metallic eombinations, such
as gilt ribbon studded with sunll lead,
copper, or Jet beads, with larger facetud
Leads at the edge.

A novyel feature in the new styles for
millinery is the ecombination of wool
and silk, Thereare ribbons withalter-
nate stripes of wool, plush. aml satin ;
others show a velvet stripe and one of
woollen lace, in which a giit thread 13
introduced.  Feathers are in endless
variety : quills, ostrch-tips, and foa-
thers of every known and unknown
Large birds are also
to be worn, black birds, swallows, and
sca-gulls being the most sought afler,

NEW FABRIUS,

New fabries for costumes are daily
appearing, ‘The success of canvas for
summer gowns has caused the manufac-
turers to bring out a wool material
cuitable for winter wear. At a first
glance one would imagine 1t was a thin
texture. with a lining of a darker or
contrasting shade,  Such, however, 15

HONNETS,

| not the case, the two apparently distinet

cirfaces being woven together. This
i= to he made up with plain goods of

4 solid eolor. Stripes are shown
in  endless  variety,  There  are
broad ones, narrow, medinm, and a
were cluster of threads, with n single

wide one intervening: also, alternate
SINpes on groundgs of & I'-ﬂrl'll_\' ditferent
ture, These sre also made up with
material, combination costiimes
. qiite as popular s they
Colored velvets with shot
stripes are very lesirable
ww Bayadere veloutines
: Veloutine is a thick,
soft, largely-rep i silk. which has the
effect of terry velvet, It drapes srace-
fully, and would retrim a plain dress so
gs to be unrecognizable, as they are
stalish and novel.

Growns imported from Paris are re-
marksble for the manipulation of
gtripes, which are certain in some parts
of the gown to be placed vertizally.
The skirt 15 of plain goods, or il very
much desired by a young girl the
stripes are used horizontally, but the
overskirt, which falls in heavy pleats at
the back, in front is caught into the
watsthand, forming a diagonal apron,
and beneath is another apron cut on the
Cross,

Judging from French gowns, the
arm-holes are once more to be puffud,
anid to make the draping of skirts per-
feetly successful they are first sewn to
the waistband straight all round and
then literally cut with scissors on the
stands, so that thuy are short here and
long there, as required, The most
successful treatment is where the up-
per drapery is short on the hips and
falls in a frill-like fashion, produced by
cutting.

\ style of dress coming in vogue for
evening costume for winter and likely
to be adopted by the ultra-fashionable
15 composed of the richest brocade and
gold and silver stulls, The back is a
tedingote, falling in thick, heavy folds,
and lying well on the ground. The
budice is rlose-fitting st the back, but
m front, from shoulider to hem, it forms
a straight piece on either side over a
distinet petticoat of laee. A belt con-
fines the front, but the lace is shaped
for the bodice and is fastened up over
the belt when it is secured, There 18
a large sash at the side. 'The linings
are all perfumed.

FASHIONS FOR CHNTLDREN,

Children are wearing kilted Mother
Hubbards, made of lannel both striped
and plain.

It is not nunusual now to sew hand-
some lace of very light texture to the
upper part of the glove, so that it will
cobier reach the shoulder,

White cloth costumes handsomely
bordered with Hussian sable-fur are
promised for winter carringe costumes,
Ordinary white cloth gowns will be
worn late in the season and will prove
attractive house-wear during the winter.

There are several novelties in crepe
lisse and other faney neckwear, but
they are reserved for afternoon and
evening wear and are seldom worn in
the street.  Many of these ruches have
embroidered edges finished off with
small pearl beads and some in pale
blue, pink, violet, and delicate yellow,
as well as in the ordinary cream color
and white. The colored ruches look
unusually effective when used as trun-
ming for pale-colored sating, brocades,
and tulles, and it is now considered
more elegant to use a ruche the shade
of the gown instead of the ordinary
white so long in fashion.

Patent-leather shoes are fashionable
for the honse, cut very low and secured
by a black ribbon across the instep.
With these only black stockings are

worn, although occasionally dark blue

of these:

nle Black stockings are preferred,
except the toilette ba of some very pale
color or white, and even then black is
used if the stockings do not match ex-

actly,

Travelling dresacs will bo much need-
ed this month. These costumesare in-
variably of woollan goods. They are
very popular trimmed with velvet,
This ean be used elaborately. of piece
goods or merely in rows of ribhon vel-
vot put on in place of a galoon, with
cuffs, vest, and collar of the solid.
Many costumes have a cape of velvet
added to them.

JACKETS, .

Every class of jacket is in vogue,
some baving the appearance of an open
paletot, worn over a well fitting waist-
coat. The jersey cloth bodice is too
convenient a corsage to be easily relin-
quished, and will be much worn, but
always richly braided, as the plain, un-
trimmed jerseys are justly condemned.
Almost all of them now have vests of
a contrasting color,

Great discretion will be neelded by
the wearers of horizontal stripes, They
are becoming to very tall and slender
figures, but when adopted by lalies of
medium or low stature they are apt to
give too rotund an appearance, an etfect
which can only be remedied by the
draperics of the tuniofalling over and
obliterating the lines in parts, so that
they are nowhere scen in their full ex-
tent from the waist to the edge.

A new costume 18 made of horizon-
tal stripes, combined with plain goo ks,
as follows : A plain full skive of blue
gros=grain, with horizontal bands in two
shiades of nasturtium color, a dark rich

Lrown in the centre, and dark gold
eolur on each side of it., The tunie ™
of blue woollen net-work material,

fill and draped, but short on the left
side, and terminating in & long-pointed
end. A stmlar hut shorter end starts
from the right side of the tournuse, and
e two are knotted together below the
lip on the right side,
betng tipped with yellow and brown
tassels. At the back is a long full
drapery of the wool, The tight-titting
Jneket is of silk, bordered with a colored
band resembling those on the skirt, It
is cut square on the chest snd the right
front crosses over and is fastened on
the left sile. From this point the
jacker opens again, showing s full
chemisette woollen net ecut with the
The sleeves apd neck are

Lunie,
tritnmed with & colored bawd in the
two nasturtinm <hades,
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